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Loues Labours loUl 

To faft, to ftudy , and to fee no woman : 

Flat treafon againft the Kingly date of youth. 

Say, can you faft i your ftomacks are too young." 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowdeo ftudie (Lords) 
In that each of you haue forfworne his Bookc. 

Can you ftill dreameand pore, and thereon lookc. 
For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of (1 udies excellence. 
Without the beautic of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this doQrinc I deriue, 

They are the Ground, theBookes, the Academs, 
From whence doe fpringthetrue Promethean fire. 
Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during action tyres 
The fmnovvy vigour of checrauellcr. 

Now ior not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfc of eyes, 

And ftudie too.thecauferofyour vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 
Teachesfuch beautie as a womans eye .* 

Learning ishutan adiundf to ourfelfe. 

And where we are, our Lcarninglikewife is. 

Then whenourfelueswe fee in Ladies eye,, 

With our fclues. 

Doe we not likewife fee our Learning there ? 
Owe haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes : 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or you? 
In leaden contc mpiation haue found out, , 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : 

Other flow Arts intirely keepe the braine : 

And therfore finding barren pra&izers. 

Scarce (hew a harueft of their heauie toylc. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liuesnot alone emrrcdin the braine » 

But with themotion of all Elements, 
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Loues Labours loft. 

Courfes as fwift as thought in euery power. 

And giucsto euery power a double power, 

Aboue their funftions and their offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye s 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind. 

ALouerseare will heare the loweft found. 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt. 

Loues feeling is more foft and fen Able, 

. Then are the tender homes of Cockled Snailcw 
Louestoogueproues dainty, Bacchus groflein tafte, 
For Valour, is not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still eli ming trees in the Hefporides. 

Subtill as Sphinx: as fweet and muficall 
As bright Apollo's Lute, ftrung with his haire. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods,’ 
Make heauen drowfie with the harmonie. 

Neuerdurft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill his Inke were tempred with Loues flghes : 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage eares. 

And plant in Tyrantsmilde humilicic. 

From weomens eyes this do&rine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Academes, 

That (hew, containe, and nourilhallthe world. 
Elfenone at all in ought proucs excellent. 

Then foolesyou were , thefc women to forfweare s 
Or keeping what is fworne,you will proue foole-s, 

For wifiiomes fake a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women 1 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are Men, 

Let’s once loofe our oathesto find our lei ues. 

Or elfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes ?, 

It is religion to be thus forfworne. 

For Charitic it felfe fulfills the Law t 
And who can feuer Loue from Charitic. 

Kin. Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. 
Ber. Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords, 
Pelljiuell, downe with them s but be firft aduis’d, 
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